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They were a kindly, hospitable people, slowly roused
and then capable of terrible anger and tremendous
energy. They were the last of the aristocrats, with
their vices and their virtues. They ruled as by Divine
Right, as part of a caste, and without political theories.
They were not vicious or cruel, but they did not under-
stand pain in others. They had a profound contempt
for the rest of mankind, and inherent laziness covered
by great courtesy. Inefficient to distraction, they were
eminently lovable. Their sense of humour was simple.
Sleeping round the hot embers of the fire I was night
after night awaked by the hideous snores of a carter,
who had a face like a frog and slept with his mouth
wide open. At last in desperation I begged some one
to wake up Balik Pasha, or the " Fish " Pasha, and shut
his fly-trap of a mouth. The name stuck. For a
week the word " Balik " roused a roar of laughter.
Some one on the march would call for " Balik Pasha
with the fly-trap mouth," and from end to end of the
caravan, drivers and guards and passengers in the carts
would shout with laughter and call one to another.
People used to wake the little fellow at all times to tell
him his nickname and then roar with applause, in which
he would join. They would, as is their custom, get up
at one or two in the morning, kick the fire into life and
light cigarettes, and then one would call " Balik Pasha "
and the whole room would rock with laughter till they
lay down to sleep again. Long afterwards a general
came to inspect the troops in the area. He heard men
talk of " Balik Pasha," and incautiously asked who he
was. So they brought the little carter before the general,